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SAFEGUARDS OF THE HOLINESS MOVEMENT
-BY PROF. NEWTON WRAY-

Truth does not need safeguarding; a move festations rather than out of a deep, serious
ment in its interest may need it. Truth pos study of the word of God. And having
sesses the inherent force of self-vindication; found an explanation, it is misapplied and
made a principle for the government of the
it is vital with the grace of perpetuity and
whole Church, and people are put in quest
emerges from every battle with error and
of
a manifestation; they are told to expect a
from every confusion raised by fanaticism,
stronger and more luminous than before sign instead of being taught to receive the
Holy Spirit by faith and let Him manifest
these experiences.
Himself as He pleases. Thus their minds
While truth does not need safeguarding,
being open to impressions and signs instead
its friends sometimes do. No worthy cause
of being fixed upon the person of their Lord
was ever hurt by its enemies; no weapon
and guided by His word, demons have the
forged by unbelief can prosper against its
opportunity to speak to them, counterfeit
divine majesty. But when it is wounded in
the house of its friends, it bleeds at every . experiences are often wrought, and the wild
est fanaticism may and often does result.
pore. It is not conflict, but corruption, that
The case of the Church at Corinth makes
works decay and death to a good cause. The
impossible the theory, and the examples of
word of God preached faithfully will feed
such mighty men of God as Wesley, Finney
and nourish souls; when mixed with error,
and Moody stamp it as unworthy of our ac
there is "death in the pot."
ceptance. There may be Pentecost without
Safeguards, therefore, must refer to the
this
sign, though there may be Pentecost with
camp rather than to the field; to the advo
it. It is for the sovereign Spirit to manifest
cates of a cause, not to its opposers. Since
Himself -as He will. The Church at Corinth
truth is aggressive and fights in the open, it
was the most gifted of all churches, and yet
wants nothing between it and the object of
it was the most carnal. "Coming behind in
its attack. It demands only that those who
no gift," it yet knew not that grace of per
follow where it leads shall be wise, cour
ageous, and kind; that they shall be "sober" fect love without which a church or a be
liever is become '' as sounding brass or a
—not easily misled, not controlled by im
clanging cymbal.'' To say, as some adherents
pulses and impressions —• and bold to speak
of the Tongues' Movement are saying, that
the truth, but speaking it "in love"; in
there .is ?, difference between the sign (at
short, as" pu1 by the apostle, that thoy skull
be "sound in faith, in patience, and in love." Pentecost and the ni'Yitestation m the Ct'xinthian Church, does not clear up the diffi
No cause ever so needed the safeguards
which its advocates and friends alone can culty. What went on in that Church is what
is occurring in this modern movement, by
furnish, as that of holiness. For none ever
the contention of its advocates; and yet that
involved so great issues and none ever suf
Church did not en.joj the full sanctifieation
fered from such extremes of sentiment. I
which these advocates insist upon as requi
wish to notice some of these safeguards, the
maintenance of which would make holiness site to the pentecostal blessing. The speak
more attractive and foster the desire for its ing in tongues is a gift which the Spirit may
bestow or withhold, ai d may be enjoyed by
possession.
persons
in a low state of regeneration as well
First, there is nothing more essential to a
as by those of the highest spiritual attain
sane and vigorous development of this cause
ments. A real Pentecost includes the 13th
than what the apostle exhorts us to do;
"Hold fast the form of sound words in faith chapter of Corinthians, which those gifted
Corinthians did not enjoy and which it is
and love which is in Christ Jesus." In our
feared many of these modern sticklers for
impatience with forms, we forget there is a
form without which there can be no health Pentecost know little of.
How profound was the spiritual discern
ful reality. It was not the form of godli
ment of John Wesley ! With what reason
ness the apostle inveighed against, but'1 deny
ableness, joined with what illumination and
ing the power thereof." Some in their
passionate earnestness!, did he set forth the
eagerness for power ignore the form of god
doctrine of Christian Perfection! Nothing
liness in which it enshrines itself and thus
could be more appropriate or forcible as a
lay themselves open to whatever impression
warning to professors of holiness in our day
"the prince of the power of the air" may
than his admonition „o "give no place to a
wish to make upon them. To let slip the
heated imagination. Do not hastily ascribe
form of sound words is to be cast adrift upon
things to God. Do nor easily suppose dreams,
the sea of emotionalism and become the buf
voices, impressions, v dons, or revelations, to
fet of all the winds of doctrine that blow.
be from God. They may be from Him. They
"We have an illustration of this in the somay be from nature. They may be from the
called Tongues' Movement. Of course, I be
devil. Therefore, 'bolieve not every spirit,
lieve in the phenomenon of speaking with
tongues, and dare not, in view of the apos but try the spirits whether they be of God.'
Try all things by the written word, and let
tolic command. "Forbid not to speak with
all bow down before it. You are in danger
tongues," declare there has been no recur
of enthusiasm every hour, if you depart ever
rence of that phenomenon since the days of
the apostles. It pleased God to visit His so little from Scripiure; yea, or from the
plain, literal meaning of any text, taken in
Church in that manner once, and it may
connection with the context. And so you are,
please Him to do so again, and I am no
if you despise or ligh „ly esteem reason, knowl
oracle to decide the contrary.
But when a movement is launched upon edge, or human learning; every one of which
is an excellent gift of God, and may serve the
the theory that there can be no Pentecost
noblest purposes."
without the accompaniment of this sign, there
"The very desire of growing in grace," he
is a departure from the form of sound words
continues "may sometimes be an inlet of
that calls for protest. Such a theory arises
out of the attempt to explain certain mani I enthusiasm. As it continually leads us to
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seek new grace, it may lead us unawares to
seek something else new, besides new degrees
of love to God and man. So it has led some
to seek and fancy they had received gifts of
a new kind, after a new heart. . . . I t
were well you should be thoroughly sensible
of this,—the heaven of heavens is love. There
is nothing higher in religion; there is, in
effect, nothing else; if you look for anything
but more love, you are looking wide of the
mark, you are getting out of the royal way.
And when you are asking others, 'Have you
received this or that blessing?' if you mean
anything but more love, you mean wrong;
you are leading them out of the way, and
putting them upon a false scent. Settle it
then in your heart, that from the moment
God has saved you from all sin, you are to
aim at nothing more, but more of that love
described in the 13th of the Corinthians. You
can go no higher than this, till you are car
ried into Abraham's bosom."
Another important safeguard to the cause
of holiness is wisdom in preaching the doc
trine. Referring to the deep, unspeakable
conviction of the need of Christ in all his
offices produced by the preaching of this doc
trine, Wesley urges all his preachers to
"make a point of preaching perfection to be
lievers constantly, strongly, and explicitly;
and all believers should mind this one thing,
and continually agonize for it." This does
not mean that they should preach nothing
else, for that would defeat the preaching of
perfection. Truth has many aspects, and
each must be taught in turn to make a sym
metrical man. I know that this is an age
o£ specialists, and thei' we .must bo specialists . 'Ttr.,-.-rap-.• /Ah
as to our calling. A minister of the gosp'
cannot mix secular pursuits with his calling e'V
and be a success. But he cannot specialize
in doctrine and be a full-orbed preacher. If
he strides a hobby, he cannot lead people into
wide areas of knowledge and usefulness. To
preach a one-sided gospel is to create a lop
sided church. So, to preach nothing but sanc
tifieation is to narrow the vision of people,
make them fanatical and render it difficult to
secure an intelligent hearing for our cause.
And yet all preaching should be the exalta
tion of our Lord, in whose likeness more and
more our holiness must consist.
In what manner should we preach sancti
fieation ? '' Scarce at all to those who are not
pressing forward," says Wesley, answering
this question; "to those who are, always by
way of promise; always drawing, rather than
driving.''
Many injure the cause by thrusting the
doctrine upon those who are hostile to it and
refuse to give it a candid hearing. The doc
trine must be preached to those ignorant of
it that they may be enlightened and con
victed; and it must be preached, even though
opposition arises. But to spring it upon a
congregation the first chance one has at them,
knowing they are deeply prejudiced and hos
tile, is to shut off access to them and destroy
an opportunity to allay prejudice and pre
pare the soil for subsequent sowing.
Mark this golden advice: "Always by way
of promise; always drawing, rather than driv
ing. '' Too often those whom this wise method
would win are incensed and repelled by the
dogmatism and severity of the advocate, who
will not tolerate want of acquiescence with the
views presented or delay to act upon the ap
peals made. To utter a sentiment like this,
"I have now given you the truth; if you do
not accept it and seek this blessing, you will
go to hell; it's holiness or hell;" to make, I
say, a statement like that, is to set oneself
up in God's place and assume to judge the
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demption.' I saw Jesus altogether lovely,
secrets of men's hearts. Only the Holy Spirit
and knew he was mine in all his offices. And,
knows how clearly, if at all, the message has
glory be to him, he now reigns in my heart
been apprehended, and whether it be unmixed
without a rival. I find no will but his. I
with elements that defeat His operations. If
feel
no pride; nor any affection but what is
a soul is not drawn by Him, it certainly can
placed
011 him. I know it is by faith I stand;
not be driven by such a threat from the
and
that
watching unto prayer must be the
preacher, who in making it resigns the func
guard
of
faith.
I am happy in God this mo
tions of a minister to parade those of a judge.
ment, and I believe for the next. I have often
Wisdom will not die with us, and nothing
more becomes the preacher's office than the read the chapter you mention (1 Cor. xiii),
and compared my heart and life with it. In
absence of a dogmatism which freezes what
so
doing, I feel my shortcomings, and the
fanaticism does not consume. "Preach the
word," and trust the Holy Spirit to do His need I have of the atoning blood. Yet I dare
not say I do not feel a measure of the love
work; but do not sentence men to perdition.
there
described, though I am not all I shall
I note also the safeguard of humility in
confessing the experience of holiness. Per be. I desire to be lost in that 'love which
passeth knowledge.' I see 'the just shall live
haps as much damage to this cause has been
done by want of this as by any other means. by faith;' and unto me, who am less than the
least of all saints, is this grace given. If I
Exaggerated forms of speech will no more
recommend doctrines of grace than they will were an archangel, I should veil my face be
other things. It is this that lays some open fore him, and let silence speak his praise!"
Being asked not long before her death, '' Do
to the charge of teaching sinless perfection.
Wesley declared he never used this expres you now believe you are saved from sin?"
sion lest he might appear to contradict him she said, "Yes; I have had no doubt of it for
many months. That I ever had, was, because
self. To testify that you are as holy as you
I did not abide in |he faith. I now feel I
can be, that you have not sinned for years,
and similar words, is abhorrent to a discrim have kept the faith; and perfect love casteth
inating mind that reflects on the law of ab out all fear." To one who said, "Jesus is
solute perfection, which takes account of sins our mark," she replied, "I have but one
of ignorance as well as wilful transgressions. mark; I am all spiritual." One said to her,
"You dwell in God." She answered, "Alto
To say that God has purified your heart, filled
gether. The Lord is very good; He keeps my
you with His love, and that He keeps you
from consciously offending Him, is calculated soul above all.''
If the testimony of all who have expe
to make others desire the experience. "What
rienced this great salvation were character
is Christian perfection?" asks Wesley, and
ized by such simplicity and reasonableness, it
he answers: "The loving God with all our
would fully meet the demands of the case
heart, mind, soul, and strength. This implies
without raising the suspicion of fanaticism
that no wrong temper, none contrary to love,
and increasing the difficulty of gaining an en
remains in the soul; and that all the thoughts,
trance for the truth into other minds.
words, and actions, are governed by pure
love."
Finally, there is the safeguard of a l i f e
In keeping with this definition, he recom consistent with the profession. Here the say
ing of Emerson applies with emphasis:
mends that the testimony of one wholly sanc
""What you are, speaks so loud I cannot hear
tified should be to the expulsion of pride,
what you say." Is it worth while for an
anger, envy, ill-will, and other evil tempers
evangelist to preach a spiritual gospel and
from the soul, and the filling of the soul with
profess to be anxious for the salvation and
pure love. It is a noteworthy fact that he
never uses phraseology, so common with many . sanctificafion of spuls^then. by his light be
haviour or ind iserecT actions toward women
in our times. He advises such an one "not
not only neutralize his own ministry, but also
to speak of it to them that know not God—it
work irreparable harm to the cause of holi
is most likely" it would only provoke them to
ness? And what sense is there in a church
contradict and blaspheme — nor to others,
member who claims to be sanctified complain
without some particular reason, without some
ing that his testimony'is not received by the
good in view. And then he should have espe
church, if his life is not adorning that doc
cial care to avoid all appearance of boasting;
trine before all?
to speak with the deepest humility and rev
erence, giving the glory to God.'' Again, ad
Along with this thought must be put the
monishing professors of this grace, to beware folly of thinking one can continue in the
of tempting others to separate from them, and
grace, without perseverance in the path of
urging that they see that their practice be
duty. Wesley calls it "expecting the end
without the means; the expecting knowledge,
in all things suitable to their profession, he
says:
for instance, without searching the Scriptures
and consulting the children of God; the ex
"Be particularly careful in speaking of
pecting spiritual strength without constant
yourself; you may not, indeed, deny the work
prayer and steady watchfulness; the expect
of God; but speak of it, when you are called
ing any blessing without hearing the word of
thereto, in the most inoffensive manner pos
God at every opportunity." This is the most
sible. Avoid all magnificent, pompous words;
indeed, you need give it no general name; inexcusable of all fanaticisms.
neither perfection, sanctification, the second
blessing, nor the having attained. Rather
[NOTE.—This paper was read before a convention of
the Southern Holiness Association, at Lexington, Ky„
speak of the particulars which God has
when the writer was dean of Asbury College, in May,
wrought for you. You may say, 'At such a
1909, and is now for the 8rst time published. Were
time I felt a change which I am not able to
such a topic discussed by the writer again, he would
express; and since that time I have not felt
also stress the need of the movement relating itself to
the great civic and social reforms of the day.]
pride, or self-will, or anger, or unbelief; nor
anything but a fulness of love to God and to
all mankind.' And answer any other plain
VOICES FROM THE ORIENT
question that is asked, with modesty and sim
plicity."
He cites the case of Jane Cooper, "that
Our students from Eastern lands have fur
burning and shining light," whom he calls nished for THE REGISTER a brief statement of
"both a living and a dying witness of Chris
their experiences, which we feel sure will be
tian perfection," and records her testimony
read with much interest. Their names and
as a confirmation of his teaching. Observe testimonies are as follows:
the simplicity and moderation of this testi
Lee Tan Piew, Chinaman.
mony :
Kim
Tuk Sung, Korean.
'' I was in a moment enabled to lay hold on
Keichi Hiraide, Japanese.
Jesus Christ, and found salvation by simple
Lazar James, Persian.
faith. He assured me, the Lord, the King,
was in the midst of me. and that I should see
LEE TAN PIEW
evil no more. I now blessed Him who had
It is a special privilege to me to write a
visited and redeemed me, and was become my few words of testimony to God's great love
'wisdom, righteousness, sanctification. and re and mercy. He not only gave the Gospel to
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Europe and America, but also to China and
in fact to the whole world. To-day any
tourist in China finds Christian Churches in
most cities and towns. The spread of the
Gospel has been marvelously rapid, although
the number of Christians is very small in
comparison with the vast population of that
country.
I am always thankful for my Christian
home, which is in Singapore. My parents,
natives of Canton, China, were Christians be
fore their marriage. Then they settled down
"in Singapore where my brothers, except one,
and sister and I were born. What a blessing
' it is to have been brought up in a Christian
home.
While I was in the Anglo-Chinese School I
became acquainted with many Methodist
Missionaries and through their kindness and
assistance, my father consented for me to
come to America.
On my way to school I made a stop in
Fargo, N. D. There I heard of Taylor Uni
versity from Rev. J. M. Stewart, and became
a student here in the fall of 1910. Here I
learn more of the blessed Christianity and I
am thankful for having come to Taylor. I
expect to return to my native country after
a few years, and by God's help do all in my
power to serve Him and mankind.
LEE TAN PIEW.

KIM TUK SUNG.
Christian Friends:—
I am glad to have the privilege of speaking
to you. I was born in Sung Chun, Pyung
An' Do, Korea, in 1887. My father and
mother were idolaters. My mother died when
I was four years old. I grew up under the
direction of my grandmother. My father re
mained a widower until his death. He was
very wretched and unhappy. I attended
school from eight to fourteen years of age.
When I was fourteen years old I found that
I could not go to school any more, so I left
home and went to Ryeng Yang, which is the
second largest city of Korea. I tried to get
a chance to go to school there, but failed;
then I went to Seoul, which is the capital of
Korea, and tried again to enter school, but
could not. I suffered great hardships at that
time. Finally I became a soldier and spent
three years in the service of my country.
When I was 18 years old, in August, 1904, I
went to Hawaii in company with a large
number of Korean emigrants who had been
induced by the agent of the immigration
bureau of Hawaii, to remove to that country
and work on the sugar plantations. I worked
on the Kukuiheale sugar plantation on the
island of Hawaii for five months, working
twenty-six or twenty-seven days every month.
I earned and saved more than fifty dollars.
I at this time decided to come to the United
States, but unfortunately when I reached
Hilo I was taken seriously sick. I spent al
most all of my money. After I had suffi
ciently recovered my health I went to Hono
lulu on the island of Oahu. I there heard
the gospel preached by Brother P. K. Youn,
our Korean pastor, and I was converted and
became a Christian. I then secured a posi
tion as a servant in the parsonage home of
Rev. J. W. Wadman, the Superintendent of
the Missionary work of the Methodist Episco
pal Church, in the ' Hawaiian Islands. I
worked for him for four years, went to school,
attended church every Sunday, and studied
my Bible faithfully. I attended the Korean
boarding school for two years. I assisted
Mr. Min, our Korean pastor, with his work.
translated the Sunday School lessons into
the Korean language for our Korean Sunday
Schools. I preached the gospel to the Korean
prisoners in the Oahu prison. I was also the
class leader in the Korean Methodist Church
m Honolulu. In August, 1910, I went to .the
Island of Hawaii as a representative of our
Epworth League to do some special mission
ary work. I there met more than one thou
sand of our native friends, held 52 services
and 103 Koreans were converted under my

preaching. I was very happy, and found that
Jesus loves me so much, and helps me so
much, that I have trusted Him fully and
obeyed Him sincerely from that time until
now. "When I returned to Honolulu, I was
very sorry when I heard the news that Rev.
Mr. Jones, pastor of our English church in
Honolulu was planning to remove to Normal,
111. to become the pastor of the First Meth
odist Episcopal church in that city. I went
to see him. I told him that I would also like
to go to the United States. I wanted to enter
a Christian school where I could learn more
about Jesus Christ, that I might be better
prepared to preach the gospel to my people.
He told me that he could not bring me with
him to the United States at that time, but if
I would wait until the fall of 1911, he would
send me the money to pay my expenses to
the United States and put me in a Christian
school. Last July he sent me one hundred
dollars. I came to the United States, reach
ing Normal, 111., August 13th. Brother
Jones arranged for me to enter Taylor Uni
versity. I am goinv to work for my room
and board. I am de^ ending upon my friends
to assist me in buying my books and paying
my tuition. I am very anxious to learn all I
can about Christ and the Christian religion,
that I may be better prepared to preach to
my people when I return to Korea. The
Korean people are very anxious to learn
about Jesus and His plan of salvation, and
many are becoming Christians. They are
also anxious to learn American customs. I
hope to learn many good customs while here
in America and introduce them into my coun
try when I return. I want you to pray for
me that I may be a faithful Christian.
KIM TUK SUNG.
KEICHI HIRAIDE.
As I am looking up the starry sky and
meditating and thinking back the past way
of my life, I feel as if I am roaming in dream
land ; but it is not a dream. Oh! it is real that
Jesus saved me and brought me out of dark
ness and misery into this marvelous light of
the gospel. Once I was "without Christ, be
ing alien from the commonwealth of Israel,
and stranger from the covenants of promise,
having no hope and without God in the
world.'' But, now I do belong to the heaven,
God is my father, Jesus my Redeemer, and,
"the Spirit itself beareth witness with my
spirit that I am a child of God.'' Praise His
precious name!
My home is situated on the heart of Japan,
surrounded by beautiful high mountainspeople call those mountains "Alps of Japan."
And there is a beautiful "ake there by the
name of '' Lake Suwa.'' I eople call it Ge
neva of Japan." My father had a great
property but lost its majority unfortunately;
and I was separated from my mother, for a
while, and was committed to my cousin's
home when I was ten years of age. He has
a large dry goods store and the many build
ings and the large lands; yet no satisfaction,
no peace in his home at all. So, a question
came to my small heart: "What are we
living in this world for?" "What is human
life?" "What is my duty to live in this
world?" "Must I make money through mis
treating others as my cousin is doing?
0,
I was thinking these questions, and troubled
my small heart very much. But I could not
understand at all. Next year an evangelist
came and held a meeting of demonstration by
a magic lantern; its picture was 1' Bunyan s
Pilgrim's Progress." I could not understand
his explanation, but one thing impressed my
mind: "There is an ideal and eternal King
dom—we can get in it if we will." The
evangelist went away next day and I could
not see him again, but since that day I was
thinking and asking to myself, "Where is
that beautiful Kingdom?" When I was
fourteen years of age, I thought it my duty
to do my best for my country and for my
King. So I was intending to enter a military
academy, but my physical condition was too
poor to enter.

The next spring my brother died suddenly,
and the same autumn my sister has gone;
and next year my other brother left us, and
next year my father, too. In three years
four of my people went into eternity. Then
the strong question come to my heart: '' What
is death?" "What is future?" "To where
they went?" "To where I am going?" Oh,
I was thinking about these questions always,
but could not understand. Meanwhile my
mother was saying to me always that: "My
boy, you must become a Buddhism preacher
or a physician so that you may save other's
souls or bodies." But I did not like to be
come a Buddhism priest. I was fond of an
cient Chinese literature, I studied so diligent
ly that I could recite a part of the sacred
writings of Chinese Confucianism without
looking in the book. But neither Buddhism
or Confucianism could give me any satisfac
tion. 0, how oftimes I said to myself while
I was looking the clear Oriental sky that
"there must be something great in this won
derful universe!"
But, oh, I praise God, the dark night of
my life has reached its end; God had an
swered my heart cry nine years ago. One
day I went to a little town. It was a cold,
snowy day and I entered a tea house to get
warm. And I noticed an innocent-looking
old man was sitting in front, and was reading
some book very attentively. So I asked him
'what kind of book it was, and very earnestly
he taught me some things about the Bible. It
was the first time that I ever saw the Bible
and heard the gospel and his words just
touched to my heart. Then I asked him to
let me have his Bible for a few days, but he
said, "Oh, I am very sorry! Oh, I wish I
could give you my Bible, but this is the only
Bible I got. I cannot be separated from my
Bible for even a day." "But," he said,
"here is good book for you; I will give you
this," and he gave me a text-book of the
Japanese Presbyterian Seminary. Its title
was "The History of the Gospel." The four
harmonized gospel and its explanation. And
I took it to my homo and read it through in
two days with my sister. The heavenly sun
shine came into our hearts, and took all sor
row away from our hearts, and filled us with
"the joy unspeakable and full of glory.
Praise God! Both of us were saved that very
day. It was 13th March, 1903. Glory be to
God!
Next day we went to a city to get a whole
Bible. Though there were seven large book
stores there, yet no Bible at all; only I found
the two little biblical magazines and Luke's
Gospel. We read them that night but could
not understand some parts. Therefore, I
have decided to visit the magazine editor who
was living in Tokio, the capital of Japan, a
hundred twenty-five miles east from my
home, but it was too hard for my sister to go
to Tokio as no car, no train to take—the rail
road was completed five years ago. Then I
left my sister in the home and started for
Tokio next day, and climbed over and oyer
many mountains, and walked a hundred miles
in three days, and got a train for twenty-five
miles and arrived to Tokio soon. And I staid
at Tokio a week and studied the Bible, and
next week I turned back to my home. And
God called me to preach and led me to the
Tokio Biblical Institution next year. And I
have graduated that school five years ago and
was preaching four years in Japan.
I have read the Life of Samuel Morris
seven years ago, while I was studying in the
school; it impressed my soul deeply. Oh, how
wonderful the Lord's guidances! He has led
me to this country a year ago and now I am
studying in the same school in which Samuel
Morris was. I am expecting to start a school
in Japan to raise many holiness preachers and
to let them preach to every corner of Japan,
Korea and Manchuria.
Pray for me that I may be faithful unto
death. Amen.
K. HIRAIDE.
LAZAR JAMES.
I was born at Kurdistan, Turkey, in the

village of Keeiat, 250 miles north of Ninevah.
My father was a preacher of the gospel among
the Nestorians who are a Christian race of
the first and second century A. D., the con
verts of St. Thomas, from the ten lost tribes
of Israel in Assyria. Also my grandfather
was a Nestorian minister, and faithfully he
preached the message of eternal life for all
his life.
My father was educated in Urumia, Persia,
under the American Missionaries, and he was
very consecrated man, and full of the Holy
Spirit because he had Pentecostal experience.
While he was studying in Missionary College,
there was a great revival going on for one
month without ceasing, and for this period
there was no daily study whatever. But were
the days of weeping, praying, and meditating
with God, and hundreds of Persians were
swept into the Kingdom by this revival and
one of them was my dear father. He had a
deep vision to preach the gospel in boldness.
While I was a baby my father devoted me to
God and His Holy service, and he began to
instruct me in the Bible as soon as I was able
to understand a little, and he kept on teach
ing me until I was fifteen years of age. He
told me often that I must become a Christian,
while I was thinking always that I was al
ready a good Christian, because I was born
in a Christian family. But my father told
me that I must be born again and receive the
power from above, and he read John 3rd
chapter and Acts 2nd chapter often to me,
and I began to pray about it though did not
feel this need. I remember before having
the blessed experience, I fell sick in the bed,
and I became very weak to the point of death.
My kind father was all the time by my bed
side praying for me, and he asked me to
promise to God to devote my life to Him, and
to open my heart to receive Christ as guest,
and to ask earnestly the power which the
Apostles received, so I did very eagerly and
in shedding tears; so, by the grace of God I
was convicted and Divine power made me to
see my sin and need to receive the new birth
experience, which is glorious and is the stone
of the Christian foundation in every believer.
This took place in my poor soul, and my
father was full of joy, saying I believe that
God will heal you and use you for His glory,
and I asked my father to pray for more power
and God blessed me in giving me the power
of the indwelling Holy Spirit in my heart.
From this time and on I was full of Divine
love and zeal and I determined firmly to
spend my life in His service. Now desire of
preaching the Gospel to the perishing souls
became a burning fire in my whole being, and
there was nothing more sweet and attractive
to me than doing the service of my Master.
The Holy Spirit revealed to me what was my
trouble in the past and he healed my body
and soul, glory to God! He will do the same
to anyone that is troubled in his life; but the
condition is, if anyone believe and let the
Holy Spirit come in as a true guest, and He
will reveal what was the trouble, as He did
to me.
To receive this power is an important mat
ter, because it is Christian perfection.^ full
love toward God and mankind. This is
higher life which will work in harmony with
God, in doing His will continually in zeal and
compassion for the world. After I became a
true member of the Kingdom of Heaven, then
my father sent me to Urumia College to be
educated by the American Missionaries, and
I spent seven years there and graduated from
the Academy and College. I was happy al
ways in doing the Lord's service and assisting
my father. But the desire of further edu
cation came again to me and I decided to
come to this country and study theology in
order that I may become more useful to the
service of the Lord and to give my best to
my countrymen who are in darkness. This
desire wag granted to me five years ago and
now I am studying at Taylor University and
this is my last year and I shall graduate next
June. Thank God for this great opportunity.
Continued on page 7
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The editorials of this issue are by Prof.
Wray.
We are glad to report that President Vayliinger is out again, having so far convalesced
that he was able to leave January 17th for a
visit with friends at Greensburg and Hartsville, this state, where he will remain several
weeks for rest and recuperation. He will re
sume the functions of his office in due time.
The next issue of THE REGISTER will be under
his direction.
It is a cause for Thanksgiving to God that
our beloved President has recovered from
such a long, serious illness. He will be heart
ily welcomed when he returns to his post.
Prof. B. W. Ayres, our honored and hardworked Dean, has attended to the President's
work as well as taught classes and discharged
his own official duties, during the President's
illness, and yet he has not succumbed to the
pressure. Besides all this, he has given con
siderable attention to the work of construct
ing the new buildings on the campus. The
University is fortunate in having for the posi
tion he fills, such a capable man.
The Christian Herald recently sent a pack
age of seventeen volumes for the Library.
The gift was suitably acknowledged by letter.
That noble publication, besides being a most
valuable weekly for the reading matter it con
tains, is a great philanthropic force in the
world. Perhaps there is no single agency
that has done more to relieve the suffering of
the world and bring cheer to the needy in
many lands than this paper. Its former pub
lisher and editor, Dr. Klopsch, is held in
grateful memory by Taylor University, whose
warm friend he was. May the policy he con
ceived and carried out during his life and
which has immortalized his name, continue
to dominate the paper.

TRAVELING BY THE "ELEVATED"
In the old John Street Methodist Church,
New York City, which stands in the heart of
the business section, a noon-day prayer-meet
ing is held. Business men find their way to
this meeting and are refreshed. One day a
brother said: "Our leader to-day seems in
his religious life to be traveling by the 'Ele
vated.' I'm traveling by the horse-car line,
but I'll get there just the same." John
Bothem, a spiritually-minded man and a de
voted worker in city missions, replied: "I
started the other day to catch a train at the
Flatbush Avenue Station of the Long Island
Railroad, to keep an important engagement.
When crossing the ferry I found we had over
an hour to make the station, and I said to my
daughter, we have plenty of time, so we won't
climb those long flights of stairs to the ele
vated station. We will go by the surface
cars. We did, but a heavy load of coal
blocked our way until I found we had only
ten minutes left in which to make a halfmile. 'Can you run?' I said to my daugh
ter; she answered 'yes,' and we ran. Well,
we did catch the train with a half-minute's
margin and I sank into a seat almost exhaust
ed. Brethren, you may travel the Christian
journey by the ground lines if you will, but
you will have a struggle of it and you will
find very little pleasure in the trip. I prefer
the elevated. 'A highway shall be there and
it shall be called the way of holiness.' "

THE GOLIATH OF HIGHER CRITICISM
AND A MODERN DAVID
If there is one thing in which the higher
critics are not pre-eminent, it is modesty.
Nothing can exceed their dogmatism unless it
is their pride. With an array of assumptions
unparalleled in the history of Biblical con
troversy, and with a course of reasoning as
arbitrary as it is fallacious, they parade their
conclusions as the assured results of science,
and assert a claim to the honor of having
cleared away the mists of traditionalism and
of establishing a better understanding of the
Bible. We hear one of their number declar
ing that the fight is won and it only remains
to count the spoils. The sentiment is echoed
by others who betray the zeal of proselytes
in their eagerness to appear scholarly, and
hasten to discard the solid objective ground
of faith for the narrow subjectivism of men
whose fundamental aim is the elimination of
supernaturalism from the Word of God. One
would think the disclosures of archaeology,
not to mention the weighty arguments of
such scholars as Prof. William Henry Green
of this country, and Prof. James Orr of Scot
land, would teach them caution; but the pride
of opinion is very strong and when men be
come obsessed with a theory, facts are no
longer at a premium. Hence there is pre
sented the singular spectacle of persistence in
views whose main pillars have been over
thrown by archaeological excavations and the
argumentative skill of those who are peers in
scholarship to the ahlest champions unbelief
can muster, and greatly their superiors in the
candor and spiritual discernment so essential
to a search for the truth. But such folly
cannot last. Too many see the difference be
tween conjecture and argument, for the at
tempt of those who would unmake history to
succeed. The proud boast of higher criticism
that its contention has prevailed is sure to
give way to the bitter exclamation of Napo
leon as he fled from the field of Waterloo:
"Save himself who cast!" For even while
the boast is yet in the air the flanks of the
attacking force have been turned, the center
is thrown into confusion, and that which
seemed to be a victory, is doomed to be a rout.
In a word, while these Philistines have
stood arrayed against the army of the living
God. and Goliath has boasted of his prowess,
God has had the stones waiting in the brook,
and the David ready with his sling to silence
the boaster and put to flight the armies of the
aliens. Of all the circumstances connected
with the war of rationalism against the Su
pernatural Book, none is more interesting
than the appearance of the new champion of
the traditional view of the Pentateuch,
alluded to in the caption of this' article.
When the writer was in attendance upon the
conference of Theological Seminaries at
Oberlin, O., last November, he was the guest
of Prof. G. Frederick Wright, Editor of the
Bibliotheca Sacra, and an author of wide re
pute. From him it was learned that an emi
nent divine of the English Church, who him
self had given sturdy blows in defense of the
Scriptures, published a challenge to the Jews
to furnish a champion for their great leader,
Moses. "Why," he asked, "should you leave
the defense of your hero to the Christians?"
That appeal was heard by Harold M. Wiener,
an orthodox Jew, who was singularly fitted
to assume the task. A graduate of Cambridge
University, distinguishing his graduation by
publishing an important volume entitled
"Studies in Biblical Law," a Master of Arts
and Barrister at Law, he was startled by the
unique call, but could not deny its appro
priateness. He answered the call and as the
author of "Essays in Pentateuchal Criti
cism," "Origin of the Pentateuch" and
numerous articles in magazines, he has nobly
justified its providence. His legal attain
ments and his acquaintance with the Hebrew
genius and idiom make him peculiarly compe
tent to deal with the speculations of the
critics, whose errors he exposes with admir
able skill.

As an instance of his penetration to the
heart of a question, he utterly discredits the
foundation principle of the whole document
ary hypothesis by a textual criticism that is
as novel as it is conclusive. He shows that
the text on which the critics base their hy
pothesis cannot be relied upon, and that their
critical fabric, therefore, is as baseless as a
castle in the air! He convicts them of super
ficiality and circular reasoning, and even of
unfair' handling of the material of discussion,
and asks, to mention one particular, "How
can any man who cannot distinguish between
a stone and a house, because he has first fud
dled himself by calling both 'sanctuaries,'
claim to speak with authority on complicated
questions of historical development or pre
tend to possess any insight into the meaning
and working of institutions?" With equal
pertinence and force, he says, in regard to a
position he has demolished: "We can only
express the hope that a time may come when
some sympathy with the Hebrew genius and
its methods of expression may be deemed an
indispensable precondition to the task of pro
ducing a commentary on a Hebrew book."
It is not the purpose of this article to at
tempt any review of Mr. Wiener's able dis
cussions, but to refer the reader to the books
above named, which can be procured at mod
erate prices of the Bibliotheca Sacra Pub
lishing Co., Oberlin, 0. I would also sug
gest subscribing for the Bibliotheca Sacra, a
quarterly publication, whose standing in the
world of Biblical thought and discussion may
be seen from the fact that when Mr. Wiener
wished to secure a medium for the dissemina
tion of his views, he selected, after examina
tion of the periodicals in the British Museum,
this quarterly, as the one "best adapted for
reaching most effectively the public, which
in the end gives tone to the religious thought
of the time."
In this striking personality the higher
critics have a new and powerful antagonist to
reckon with. Some are already beginning to
look about for means to beat a graceful re
treat. I know of nothing better to recom
mend than Mr. Wiener's writings, as a guide
to an understanding of the pentateuchal con
troversy and a preventive against imbibing
the specious and untenable views now taught
in institutions whose adoption of them is
nothing less than a surrender to the foes of
inspiration and a betrayal of their trust.
The following extract from the chapter on
"The Moral and Psychological Issues," in
"The Origin of the Pentateuch," evinces his
power of discernment and illustrates his
style:
"The moral question cannot be evaded.
What is the position of a man who alleges
that God spoke certain words at Sinai if he
in fact knows that he himself composed the
alleged utterances? And what shall we say
of the huge psychological improbability that
a person who was capable of acting in such
a way should produce a Decalogue of such
lofty spiritual and ethical content? Nemo
repente fit turpissimus, says the old maxim
of the law of evidence, and it is nothing short
of an impossibility that the Decalogue should
proceed from a literary forger. And what
about the people to whom he published this
novel statement? Is it really credible that
they should .accept it without demur? Would
nobody be found to wonder that this was the
first that had been heard about so unparal
leled occurence? Is it conceivable that such
a narrative as that of the event at Sinai could
be made part of a nation's consciousness by
a few strokes of a forger's pen? The case is
no better with Deuteronomy. In the days of
Josiah there were prophets living—men like
Jeremiah who thundered against those who
prophesied falsely in the Name of the Lord.
Can it really be suggested that in that epoch
nobody was capable of discriminating between
truth and falsehood, or that nobody knew
better ?
If anything, the case is a little stronger
with the Priestly Code. It must be remembered that in the critical theory many of its

institutions had never existed at all in his
tory, but were mere exilic inventions. What
can be said of the ethics of those who forged
it or of the intelligence of those who accepted
it? Can it be believed, for example, that
when for the first time a law was read assign
ing to the Levites forty-eight cities from the
Mosaic period onwards, nobody, whether
Levite or common Israelite, wondered that
this was the first that had been heard of the
matter ? It matters not which way be turn:
the theory is loaded with historical and
psychological incredibilities of the first order.
It reeks of the lamp. In real life such things
do not happen."
N. W.

PROFESSIONALISM
The curse of the world is professionalism.
Its blight is upon every calling. Its mildew
touches every phase of life and works ruin
wherever it is tolerated. Nothing is safe
from its ravages. The most capable life is
perverted to the most baneful uses by its in
fluence. The most promising career shrivels
under its power into the veriest abject thing.
No individual and no institution, however po
tential and worthy, can long prove helpful
and merit commendation when swayed by
this evil.
We may change the figure and say, How
fair and yet how false is this Delilah of man
kind! How specious are its promises and
how fatal are its embraces! To describe it is
not so easy as to denounce it. Yet its name
suggests its character. Professionalism is
pretense as contrasted with reality. It is
wearing the clothes of respectability over a
heart of infamy. It is concealing a purpose
of sin beneath the face of piety. It is bear
ing the name and asserting the claim of bene
factor, while cherishing designs and perform
ing deeds that are destructive of every good;
or, Samson-like, shaking oneself in the pres
ence of the Philistines, when impotent to re
sist them. In a less despicable sense, it is a
mere formal discharge of duty without per
sonal devotement to the interests involved;
treading the beaten round of a task from
habit rather than from preference; living
with the heart divorced from the hand.
The last form of professionalism is, no
doubt, the most common. No matter how
lowly the sphere or menial the nature of one's
activity, if the work be honorable, it is en
titled to honorable treatment; it should be
done with the spirit of thoroughness and
good cheer. To say, "I hate this work, and
would not do it if I did not have to do it,"
is to misconceive the plan of life which is
formed for discipline and the making of
character. Moreover, it penalizes duty and
delays if it does not prevent the realization
of better things. It is not the nature of a
task that makes it irksome, but the spirit one
brings to it. To feel about anything that it
is but a temporary expedient, an inconse
quential makeshift, to be gone through with
anyway, while the heart indulges the fancy
that something ahead will be worthy of our
best, will afford opportunity for noble en
deavor, is to ignore the moral aspects of the
case—aspects which are never absent from
any phase of life. For these attach not to
position but to personality, and the kind of
person one is determines the kind of service
he will render. Doing is rooted in being.
"He that is faithful in that which is least
will be faithful also in much." And faith
fulness is not mechanical. Its home is the
heart and the hands but register its desires.
This imparts reality to life. Neither God nor
man will reward an unreal, which is to say,
a professional service. "What comes by this
means is a moral usurpation, not a promo
tion. No man can enter into his own, unless
he deserves it, and deserving a thing is bet
ter than receiving it. The consciousness of
being worthy of the best is a sweeter com
pensation than its possession. But in the
end, it will be found that the true man has
come into his own. Attention to these con

siderations would change the whole com
plexion of some lives.
In no sphere is this sin so apparent and so
deadly as in religion. The preacher who pre
serves his integrity and continues efficient in
his work has no ordinary fight to wage. It
is easy to fall into a perfunctory way of do
ing things, to become a formalist, and a mere
intellectual and social performer, living by
the excitement of his efforts rather than by
"every word that proceedeth out of the
mouth of God." Frederick W. Robertson
speaks of "the fatal facility of religious dis
course produced by the professional habits of
preachers, feeling only the glow of rhetorical
excitement. "When such perfunctory appeals
become the habit of the pulpit, the violence
they inflict on the moral nature of the
preacher is appalling." Another noted
preacher, R. F. Horton, says: "The neces
sity of uttering prayer when the heart is
prayerless, brushes off the fine
bloom of
prayer. I am inclined to think that every
professional minister who, at the end of ten
years, is spiritually alive and keenly sensitive
to the things of God should be regarded as a
miracle of grace.''
The ultimate effect of such decline into
professionalism on the part of the ministry
is painful to contemplate. Churches de
teriorate. False standards of doctrine and
life arise. Communities have no longer be
fore them the Divine pattern. Individuals
lose the ethical conception which makes re
ligion a force for righteousness, and there
comes to pass the calamity feared by Glad
stone who, in one of his letters, says: '' There
is one proposition which the experience of
my life has burned into my soul. It is the
fear that my religion shall kill my morality.
Every day of my life in thousands of dif
ferent ways, some great, some small, all of
them subtle, I am tempted to that great sin"
—the sin, he doubtless meant, of having a re
ligion without ethical content.
Is it not this that paralyzes so many
churches? They will not endure sound doc
trine, but far back of this attitude has been
a time-serving ministry whose ripe fruit is
thus stated by Hosea: "Like priest, like
people." A leading church paper relates
that a certain colored local preacher of the
south, a type we trust soon to disappear, was
preparing for a revival, when a white
preacher offered to help and asked Uncle Ike
what were the prevailing sins of his congre
gation. "Infidelity to the martial vows,
thieving, drunkenness, or what is the main
sin here? I want to touch them up a bit."
Whereat Uncle Ike said, "Look 'e here, now,
Marse Pearman, don't talk on that sort o'
t'ing at all. I was just gitten them people
het up, and now you wants to throw cole
water on the meetin'. No, sir. Just lam
baste 'em on plavin' of the fiddle and de
bones and lack of Christian spirit, an' all sich
like, den we can git up a powerful rousement.
But dem subjects you talk about is too pussonal, sir, too pussonal."
It may be said such a travesty of religion
is characteristic of a low, ignorant people and
cannot illustrate general conditions. But
wherein does it differ from the case of the
two bankers of a certain town who, though
seemingly very religious, were convicted of
crime and sentenced to prison. They were
widely known for their religious activity,
were praying men, the eldest being "so in
tensely religious that he enclosed religious
tracts in his business letters, used scripture
stickers on the envelopes and would not mail
a letter that had to travel on Sunday if it
could be avoided." And yet in the midst of
all this religiousness they were committing
the business crimes for which they were sent
to prison. Or, what can be said concerning
an example like that reported at the Univer
sity of Chicago, from whose libraries 1,500
books are missing, the largest number being
from the theological library? It is difficult
to understand a state of mind that will lead a
person to write to a reform paper that was
turning the light upon the social evil, as fol

lows: "It is very embarrassing for us to
have upon our table a paper that treats the
question of the social evil. I am a member
of the W. C. T. U. and my husband has been
a lifelong Prohibitionist, but we do not care
to hear these topics discussed." Mere cant!
What is the use of professing to be what she
asserts they are, if false modesty, or cow
ardice, or anything else prevents the exposure
of sin? Nothing enables evil to thrive like
concealment. Such a policy is reprehensible
in the highest degree. It allows the work of
ruin to go on, while people indulge them
selves in the verbiage of religion. Surely a
profession where "religion has killed moral
ity," as Mr. Gladstone puts it, is worse than
vain. It is a menace to the home, a curse to
society, and a stench in the land!
We note its existence in the commercial
spirit and in the respect of persons which
prevail wherever there are no brave souls "to
take up arms" against it. Dr. Len Broughton of Atlanta, a "mighty man of valor,"
tells how one of his deacons came to him with
the "news" that a man worth $200,000 had
moved to town, and could be induced with a
little flattery to join their church. The Doc
tor replied by telling the Deacon to go after
a man with a large family living near the
Deacon's home, saying he believed that man's
prayers would do the church more good than
the rich man's money, but he would see what
could be done with Dives. The Deacon got
his man, who came as soon as he felt there
was a church home and a welcome for him.
But, says Dr. Broughton: "I never got my
man. And I have been very glad that I did
not, because I soon heard of his having euchre
in his house and wine parties. Of course, if
he would not stop these things I should have
had to turn him out of the church again and
that would have heen more news — for a
church to turn out a member with $200,000
for anything!
"The world outside is not asleep, nor is it
a fool; and, while looking at us, it is making
its estimate of Christ and His truth by the
way in which His church is building up his
kingdom; and when it sees us running after
men for their money instead of their souls,
we make it sick.
""When I visit a man who sees us doing
this, he feels, if he does not say, "You are
after me not for my soul's sake, but because
you want my money," and I believe that the
existence of that feeling is one reason why
the church has not more influence with rich
men."
But not the "rich men" only are thus af
fected by church toadyism; men of every
class and condition are indifferent to a church
that has no deep ethical convictions.
Oh, when will the church repent of its pro
fessionalism ? If it ever does this, there will
be no place in it for the "religious" poli
tician. Nothing can surpass the cant of a
church member in politics who talks about
Christian statesmanship and then lets loose
the forces of evil. One of the most glaring
instances of this kind is that of the Governor
of this State, who, though a church member
and given to religious talk, secured the repeal
of the law that had made 46 counties dry
and the enactment of another law that has
deluged the State with liquor.
This man, the first Christmas after the
passage of this law, sent out a Christmas
greeting containing references to the advent
of Christ and His mission of "Peace on earth,
good will to men." Since then he has de
livered to Christian assemblies addresses on
"Christianity in Statesmanship" and similar
themes. But the measure of his Christianity
and statesmanship is not talk about these
things, but the law which bears his signature
and is working damnation to homes and com
munities. Such cant is nauseating even in
this age of cant, when, in many respects,
there is such insensibility to professionalism.
There is but one remedy for this state of
things. The church must be administered in
the interests of righteousness. The ministry
Continued on page 8

SEEING JESUS
God made man a little lower than the
angeis, crowned him with glory and honor,
set him over the works of His hands and put
all things in subjection to him. It was the
Creator's design that Adam should illustrate
the divine glory by standing at the head of a
race of intelligent and holy beings in material
bodies, having dominion over everything in
the earth, while yielding joyful obedience to
the will of their God. But Adam, having
failed and forfeited his supremacy, God
looked elsewhere for the accomplishment of
His ideal and plan. "But now," says the
Apostle, "now, since the fall, we see not yet
all things put under him."
We have only to look around us to be con
vinced of man's failure. Instead of bearing
rule himself and using all his powers and
opportunities for the glory of God in develop
ing his highest nature and filling the earth
with the blessings of righteousness, he is in
bondage to sin and lives for himself. The
animal world does not recognize his authority,
and only by craft and force has any portion
of it been brought under control. A strange
enmity exists between it and the being whose
will God designed it should obey without
compulsion or fear.
Moreover, man's hand has been turned
against his own kind, and tears and blood
have marked his way through the world. His
tory, since the fall, records the long story of
violence, oppression, inhumanity and wrong;
while here and there occurs the mention of
virtue's struggle for supremacy over sur
rounding evil. The cause of righteousness
has never been without an advocate, but the
odds have nearly always been against it. The
world's history has turned rather on the havoc
of sin than on the accomplishment of good.
It has not been a recital of the reign of grace,
but of the prevalence of evil, and of virtue's
effort to overcome it. Had not sin entered
this world, its history would have been a rec
ord of goodness. The pivot of all narratives
would have been man's liaeness to God, in
stead of his unlikeness.
How far different from the original pattern
is the life of man! How far below the high
position assigned him! God's ideal and plan
have not been realized. But they shall be
realized. For, "we see Jesus who was made
a little lower than the angels, because of the
suffering of death crowned with glory and
honor, that he by the grace of God should
taste death for every man." Adam failed;
but Jesus will succeed. As the head of a race
of regenerated beings, he will fulfill the pur
pose of God in man's creation. He was made
a little lower than the angels; i. e., he became
man ; he tasted death and arose from the dead,
that he might bring many sons unto glory,
and show what the Creator meant humanity
to be. This earth shall yet see it,—the new
earth wherein dwelleth righteousness. All
things shall be in subjection under the new
man. We see not yet all things put under
him. O, how many things are to be sub
dued! How malign and active are the forces
of evil! How dense is the moral darkness
that covers the greater portion of the world!
How much selfishness, unbelief and irreligion
exist in places where the gospel is preached!
The survey is gloomy enough — but — thank
God for that word; it does not always have
so hopeful a meaning—but "we see Jesus"—
the second Adam—the pledge of this divine
achievement.
Amid the world's rebellion and sin; amid
the scenes of man's failure and loss we see
Him. Not with our actual eyes; that vision
awaits us in glory—but with the eyes of the
heart, by faith, by the conviction and knowl
edge of the soul. We see Him at work in the
midst of the world's crime and misery, lifting
up the fallen, consoling the wretched, and
girding with strength the helpless; we see
Him sharing with the sons of toil their bur
den of care, vitalizing the sense of justice, and
undertaking against the social wrongs and in

will do that for a tried soul, what may not the
equalities that oppress and destroy; we see
Him leading His covenant host in a world contemplation of Christ do for one in whom
He dwells? We see Him as the type of our
wide evangelism, inspiring hearts, transform
perfected manhood. It is a wonderful thought
ing lives, and hastening unto the day of His
that we are '' predestinated to be conformed to
appearing and His Kingdom. We see Him
"coming quickly," as He said, to right all the image of the Son, that He might be the
first-born among many brethren." What He
wrongs, redress all grievances, and establish
is we shall be. The Divine plan which seemed
a reign of righteousness in the earth. A noted
destroyed by the failure of the first Adam will
Edinburgh preacher, addressing an American
be accomplished by the Second.
audience, said he was crossing the Atlantic
He has "begun a good work in us" and
once, and late at night he noticed a lonely
figure standing apart—-a great and famous "will carry it on unto the day of Jesus
Christ." "It doth not yet appear what we
American citizen. "We got to talking about
social conditions in your great cities. He de shall be, but we know that when He shall
appear we shall be like Him, for we shall see
scribed the poverty and sadness of modern
Him as He is." With such an assurance to
life, in some of the cities of America, and I
comfort, and sustain us, what matter the trials
said to him, 'I thought you were living in
of our faith ? Let us not falter in the path of
the van of all these things, and showing us
how to escape from all the old evils.' 'No,' duty nor be discouraged because of the way.
N. W.
he said, 'there is only one thing that will ever
cure America.' 'What is that?' 'Empire.'
'Empire?' I said, 'I never yet heard an
Andrew Rykman's Prayer
American say a word like that before. I was
never so surprised.' 'Yes,' he said very quiet
ly. 'Well, have you got an emperor?' 'Yes,
Let the lowliest task be mine,
N Grateful, so the work be Thine ;
I have, and He is coming very soon. His
name is Jesus Christ!' The man was living
Let me find the humblest place
in the simplest faith of Jesus, trusting Him
In the shadow of Thy grace;
to do that which all science is failing to do.
Blest to me were any spot
He had absolutely spoken the truth for you
Where temptation whispers not.
and for me to-day."
If there be some weaker one,
We see Jesus in a very real and personal
Give me strength to help him on;
sense as our Example. To have our eyes on
If a blinder soul there be.
other men would insure failure and disap
Let me guide him nearer Thee.
pointment. Even when they bear in some
Make my mortal dreams come true
measure His image, there is much to dim and
With the work I fain would do;
distort the vision, and it is better to keep our
Clothe with life the weak intent,
eyes fixed upon the Great Example. Who
Let me be the thing I meant;
cares for artificial roses in June? Who would
Let me find in Thy employ
spend time over a copy when the original is
Peace that dearer is than joy.
before him? An' aspiring pupil once sub
Out of self to love be led,
mitted specimens of her skill to a successful
And to heaven acclimated,
artist. "Don't copy copies," he said, "you
Until all things sweet and good
have copied this landscape from a picture
Seem my natural habitude.
* "
*
*
#
that was itself an imperfect copy, with the
result that all of its errors are reproduced
Thus did Andrew Rykman pray:
and magnified. Go out into nature and paint
Are we wiser, better grown.
directly from your ownilandscape. Or, if you
That we may not, in our day,
must copy, copy a masterpiece. Anything
Make his prayer our own ?
else is not worth while." With Jesus before
—John G. Whittier.
us, anything else is not worth while.
We see Him as the Power of our overcom
THE ARTIST'S SECRET
ing. "In the world ye shall have tribula
tions," He said, "but be of good cheer, I
have overcome the world." And John, who
BY OLIVE SCHREINER
heard these words spoken, long afterward
wrote, "This is the victory that overcometh
There was an artist once, and he painted a
the world, even our faith." The connection
picture. Other artists had colors richer and
is plain. Faith simply enters into His fin
rarer, and painted more notable pictures. He
ished work and appropriates a victory already
painted his with one color; there was a wonwon. The world is a conquered foe to every
.
derful
red glow to it; and the people went up
man of faith. Seeing Jesus the Overcomer,
and down, saying, "We like the picture, we
makes us overcomers. We are filled with en
like the glow."
thusiasm in the midst of difficulties. We
The other artists came and said, "Where
shout in the face of spiritual enemies. We
cease to be annoyed by trivial things. A vet does he get his color from?" They asked
eran of the Civil War said, "I used to have him; and he smiled and said, "I cannot tell
to march behind a bow-legged man, and some you," and worked on with his head bent low.
And one went to the far East and bought
times when 'I would watch his legs, it made
me feel so mean I wanted to desert; but when costly pigments and made a rare color and
painted, but after a time the picture faded.
I would look up and see the old flag which
had been stained with the blood of comrades Another read in the old books, and made a
whom I loved, I felt like holding on and do color rich and rare, but when he had put it
on the picture it was dead.
ing my part until the war was over."
.But the artist painted on. Always the work
This is the remedy for things that disturb
grew redder and redder and the artist grew
our peace; this is the true inspiration of a
whiter and whiter. At last one day they
consecrated life: "Looking unto Jesus the
found him dead before his picture, and they
author and finisher
of our faith." When
took him up to bury him. The other men
Frederick Arnold was writing the life of Rob
looked about in all the pots and crucibles, but
ertson of Brighton, he went to Brighton in
they found nothing they had not.
search of anecdotes of that great and good
And when they undressed him and put his
man. Going into a book store he talked with
the proprietor who led him into a small back grave-clothes on him, they found above his
room, and pointing to a portrait of Robert left breast the mark of a wound—it was an
old, old wound, that must have been there all
son, said: "You see that picture? Whenever
I am tempted by men, I just run into this his life, for the edges were old and hardened;
but Death, who seals all things, had drawn
back parlor and look at that face. Whenever
the edges together, and closed it up.
I find myself the victim of despondency, I
And they buried him. And still the people
come in here and look at Robertson's face and
went about saying, "Where did he find his
my despondency goes. Whenever I am afraid
of meeting a difficulty, I come and look into color from?"
And it came to pass that after a while the
his eyes and they put new force into me."
0, if gazing upon the picture of a good man artist was forgotten—but the work lived.

Voices From the Orient

ON FIDELITY IN SMALL THINGS

Continued from page 3

My expectation is to return soon (D. V.)
to work in a broad field among five millions
of people. Three millions of these re Mo
hammedans, 60,000 Nestorians and the rest
Zeezeds or Devil worshipers, and the Jews;
for all of these we have about thirty native
preachers and two foreign missionaries.
There is not even a single institutional build
ing, and one per cent is the average of those
who know little reading, and these people are
entirely groping in the heathen superstitions.
My heart is going out for perishing souls and
my love to preach to them every day is in
creasing and growing. My purpose is to
found an institutional building for the educa
tion of this multitude and this will open the
way for preaching the Gospel, whic.i brings
joy to the lost souls, with assurance of eternal
life.
I am praying daily that God will enable me
to accomplish my plans according to His will;
that I may reach the hearts of the savage
Kurds and cruel Turks. God is making me
every day to feel more anxious to preach the
Gospel, in dark lands, and I feel that it is
my duty to proclaim to the perishing millions
the love of Christ, the higher life and real,
to live for God in Jesus Christ. I thank God
that he has baptized me in the Holy Spirit,
now I am free and happy, I am growing daily
by the grace, but still I am hungry to see
deeper things from my Master, to be pos
sessed by the Spirit of God, to trust the joy
in Him. Oh, how sweet it is! I am asking
Holy Spirit to guide me, to speak what is
good and pure to my soul. I am not mine
now, I am His, and He is mine. He is my
real joy, my instructor in everything. He is
my Companion. It is by His power that I
am able to witness and tell of Him. He
unites His own in a bond of eternal love.
Glory to His precious name, that He has re
vealed Himself to my hungry soul and given
me the free gift of eternal life! I am ready
whenever He calls me to my heavenly home,
to meet my Savior. Oh, what a sweet home
shall that be, which Jesus has prepared for
all believers in the Divine Son of God. May
the God of Peace convict all those who are
living away from Christ and wandering in
the world of sin. May He lead them to seek
eagerly after this precious free gift of eternal
life; this is my daily prayer for the world.
Now I need the prayers of all Christian read
ers of this testimony, that God may enable me
to carry on the plans of expanding His King
dom in the dark lands; so be sure and pray
for me. May God bless you.
LAZAR JAMES.

TAYLOR SONG
[At the request of some of the old students
and for the benefit of the new, we are here
with publishing the words of the Taylor Song,
written by J. M. Hill, a former student of
Taylor.]
Up beyond the village border,
Pointing in the air,
Stand her towers far distant
"When the day is fair.
CHORUS.

Gladly our voices echo her praises,
Taylor the school we love;
Gaily her colors float on the breezes,
They our devotion prove.
From the north and south her students,
East and west are there;
All the nation's ope her portals
And her blessings share.
Far and wide her fame is spreading,
'Till in every land
Men shall hear the name of Taylor
And her purpose grand.

BY PENELON

Sr. Francis of Sales says that great virtues
and fidelity in small things are like sugar
and salt; sugar is more delicious, but of less
frequent use, while salt enters into every
article of our food. Great virtues are rare;
they are seldom needed, and when the occa
sion comes, we are prepared for it by every
thing which has preceded, excited by the
greatness of the sacrifice, and sustained either
by the brilliancy of the action in the eyes of
others, or by self-complacency in our ability
to do such wonderful things. Small occa
sions, however, are unforeseen; they recur
every moment, and place us incessantly in
conflict with our pride, our sloth, our selfesteem, and our passions; they are calculated
thoroughly to subdue our wills, and leave us
no retreat. If we are faithful in them, na
ture will have no time to breathe, and must
die to all her inclinations. It would please
us much better to make some gr^at sacrifices,
however painful and violent, on condition of
obtaining liberty to follow our own pleasure,
and retain our old habits in little things.
But it is only by this fidelity in small mat
ters that the grace of true love is sustained
and distinguished from the transitory excite
ments of nature.
It is with piety as it is with our temporal
goods; there is more danger from little ex
penses than from larger disbursements, and
he who understands how to take care of what
is insignificant, will soon accumulate a large
fortune. Everything great owes its great
ness to the small elements of which it is com
posed ; he that loses nothing, will soon be rich.
Consider, on the other hand, that God does
not so much regard our actions, as the mo
tive of love from which they spring, and the
pliability of our will to his. Men judge our
deeds by their outward appearance; with
God, that which is mosi dazzling in the eyes
of man, is of no account. "What he desires
is a pure intention, a will ready for anything,
and ever pliable in His hands, and an honest
abandonment of self; and all this can be
much more frequently manifested on small
than 011 extraordinary occasions; there will
also be much less danger from pride, and the
trial will be far more searching. Indeed, it
sometimes happens, that we find it harder to
part with a trifle than with an important in
terest; it may be more of a cross to abandon
a vain amusement, than to bestow a large
sum in charity.
We are the more easily deceived about
these small matters, in proportion as we
imagine them to be innocent, and ourselves
indifferent to them. Nevertheless, when God
takes them away, we may easily recognize, in
the pain of the deprivation, how excessive and
inexcusable were both the use and the attach
ment. If we are in the habit of neglecting
little things, we shall be constantly offending
our families, our domestics, and the public.
No one can well believe that our piety is sin
cere, when our behavior is loose in its little
details. What ground have we for believing
that we are ready to make the greatest sac
rifices, when we daily fail in offering the
least 1
But the great danger of all consists in this,
that, by neglecting small matters, the soul be
comes accustomed to unfaithfulness. We
grieve the Holy Spirit, we return to ourselves,
we think it a little thing to be wanting
toward God. On the other hand, true love
can see nothing small; everything that can
either please or displease God, seems to be
great; not that true love disturbs the soul
with scruples, but it puts no limits to its
faithfulness. It acts simply with God; and
as it does not concern itself about these things
which God does not require from it, so it
never hesitates an instant about those which
He does, be they great or small.
Thus it is not by incessant care that we

become faithful and exact in the smallest
things, but simply by a love which is free
from the reflections and fears of restless and
scrupulous souls. We are, as it were, drawn
along by the love of God; we have no desire
to do anything but what we do, and no will
in respect to anything which we do not do.
At the very moment when God is following
the soul, relentlessly pursuing it into the
smallest details, and seemingly depriving it
of all its liberty, it finds itself in a large place,
and enjoys a perfect peace in Him. Happy
soul!
Those persons who are by nature less strict
in small matters, should lay down and pre
serve inviolate the most rigid laws in respect
to them. They are tempted to despise them;
they habitually think little of them, and do
not sufficiently estimate their importance;
they do not consider the insensible progress
of our passions, and even forget their own
sad experience on the subject. They prefer
rather to be deluded by the promise of an
imaginary firmness, and to trust to their own
courage that has so often deceived them, than
to subject themselves to a never-ceasing fidel
ity. It is a small matter, say they; true, but
it is of amazing consequence to you; it is a
matter that you love well enough to refuse to
give it up to God; a matter which you sneer
at in words, that you may have pretense to
retain it; a small matter, but one that you
withhold from your Maker, and which will
prove your ruin.
It is no nobility of soul that despises small
things; on the contrary, it is a contracted
spirit that regards as unimportant, what it
cannot trace to its necessary and overwhelm
ing results. The more trouble it occasions
us to be on our guard against small matters,
the more need have we to fear negligence, to
distrust our strength, and to interpose im
pregnable barriers between ourselves and the
least remissness.
Finally, judge by your own feelings. "What
would you think of a friend who owed every
thing to you, and who was willing from a
sense of duty to serve you on those rare occa
sions which are called great, but who should
manifest neither affection nor the least regard
for your wishes in the common intercourse of
life?

AN INTERESTING LETTER
Mrs. Bettie Whitehead, at one time teacher
of Oratory in Taylor University, and greatly
beloved by faculty and students, now asso
ciated with the Pentecost Herald, Louisville,
Ky., in a cordial letter to Dean Ayres, says:
"The nice 'Souvenir Calendar' of Taylor
University, came duly to hand and I thank
you very much for this modest remembrance.
I enjoyed looking over it and to note the im
provements which have been made since I
left. I shall always rejoice in any success
which comes to Taylor, for I remember that
I had a little part in making a small portion
of her history, and not least, what the school
did for me and mine. I cannot think of any
thing that would afford me such genuine
pleasure as to spend a few days among the
friends who remain at T. U. May the Lord
prosper her more and more, and He will, if
His will is carried out in its plans and pur
poses.
I sometimes think of the contrast there is
between some of our large and splendidly
endowed universities that are run after the
fashion of the world, where such a thing as
a revival is unknown, or even considered a
necessity, and the modest, unpretentious holi
ness schools which dot our land, and where
souls are born into the kingdom and sancti
fied by the power of the cleansing blood,
whose representatives belt the globe with a
full salvation. It is sweet and comforting to
contemplate the change that will be made
after while, when God shall send His Son to
adjust the irregularities which sin has caused
to exist."

PERSONAL MENTION
Mrs. Claire Putnam is visiting her husband
in Chicago.
Mrs. Emma Yeley is slowly recovering from
a critical surgical operation at the Marion
Hospital.
Prof. Peavy recently purchased a house on
Indiana avenue which he is moving to a va
cant lot on the campus.
Prof, shaw and family have moved to the
new Ay res house and are delighted with its
comforts and conveniences.
Mr. Hiraide made an interesting address at
the Methodist Church, Sunday evening, Jan.
28. He also recently spoke at Farmland, Ind.
Joseph Blades slipped and fell on the icy
campus, breaking his cheek hone. He is do
ing well, however, and will be alright in time.
Eev. Mr. Stuart, mighty in prayer and ex
hortation, preached in the chapel recently.
He is a welcome addition to our community.
Evangelist Zepp preached an earnest ser
mon at the college chapel in the afternoon of
the same day and greatly stirred our hearts.
Mrs. Yayhinger made an address at Wa
bash on Thursday, Jan. 25th, for state wide
Prohibition which was very highly compli
mented by those who heard it.
Eev. E. A. Illk, a former student of Taylor,
writes from Bismarck, 111., that he has a nice
little circuit of two points, and expresses a
cordial interest in his Alma Mater.
We were pleased to hear Bro. Williamson, a
student, preach on a recent Sunday after
noon. His analysis and sermon from the text,
"Take Ye Away the Stone," were creditable
and effective,, for a blessing fell on the con
gregation.
The Day of Prayer for Colleges was ob
served at Taylor Jan. 25. All classes were
dismissed. Prof. Wray preached in the morn
ing and Prof. Shaw preached in the after
noon, and conducted the regular mid-week
prayer meeting in the evening.
' On Monday evening, Jan. 22, the pupils of
the Vocal and Oratory departments were
heard in a recital; and the piano pupils of
Mrs. Bessie Foster Outland rendered a pro
gram on Jan. 29. Both entertainments were
a source of great pleasure to the public.
The Eev. Tillman Hobson, formerly of An
derson, Ind., but now of Los Angeles, Cal., is
engaged to conduct revival meetings in the
First Methodist Church in Marion, Ind., be
ginning Jan. 31. Dr. Hobson is a warm
friend of Dr. and Mrs. Vayhinger and will
visit Taylor during his meeting.
Eev. Dr. Parr, one of the leading men of
the North Indiana Conference and an old col
lege friend and classmate of Prof. Wray,
dropped in on us recently. He was returning
from Eed Key, where he had spent Sunday,
clearing off the debt of the M. E. Church.
The debt was $1,400, but $1,700 was raised,
thus providing against any possible shrinkage
of the collection. Dr. Parr is a great church
dedicator and money-raiser. A multitude of
churches will bless his memory.
W. A. Miner, a last year's student who
could not return this year on account of his
health, writes from Yuma, Colo., where he is
pastor, that his health is much improved, and
says: "With the change to a dry climate,
with plenty of good, pure air, I hope soon to
be restored to perfect health." He says he
hopes to spend another year or two in Taylor
if his health improves so he can return East.
His charge of two preaching places, is located
near the Nebraska line. He further says:
"We have a new $5,800 church here. We
have about one hundred and fifty members at
both places. Salary $800. We are having
good meetings. The Lord is helping us at
every service. People know very little about
full salvation. We find no opposition to it,
though."

The orchestra under Prof. Gasdorf's in
struction is making the most gratifying prog
ress. The music that has been furnished on
occasion of recent recitals has evoked gen
erous praise. Mr. Gasdorf should have the
hearty support of the entire school.
Prof. Shaw held a three weeks' meeting be
ginning just before the holidays, at the
Sharpsville M. E. Church, of which Bro.
Graham is the pastor. It was a hard pull at
first, but faithful preaching and faith woke
up the town and large crowds attended the
services. There was a goodly number of peo
ple who came to understand what vital Chris
tianity meant and sought it. Meetings of
men, and also of girls, in the interest of social
purity, were held, and much good undoubted
ly was done. Here, as elsewhere, the life and
strength of the church are sapped by devo
tion to lodges. When will churches realize
that separation from the world is the secret of
power with God?
The following item appeared in the press
from Fairmount, Ind., Jan. 20: "A cable
gram has been received announcing the death
of Eev. Overshire, a foreign missionary of
the Wesleyan Methodist Church, at some
point in the field occupied by the Church in
Africa. The message was very brief and gave
no intelligence other than his death had oc
curred recently, and at the same time asked
that four more missionaries be sent to the
Dark Continent."
Eeaders of THE EEGISTER will recall an in
teresting letter from him in the November
number. God buries His workmen, but car
ries on Llis work. We are sorry to hear of
Brother Overshire's death, but God will some
how make it redound to His glory and the
good of the Church. And herein will the
scripture be fulfilled that our brother "rests
from his labors and his works do follow him."

How I Ascertain the Will of God
I seek at the beginning to get my heart
into such a state that it has no will of its
own in regard to a given matter. Nine-tenths
of the trouble with people is just here. Ninetenths of the difficulties are overcome when
our hearts are ready to do the Lord's will,
whatever it may be. When one is truly in
this state, it is usually but a little way to the
knowledge of what His will is.
Having done this, I do not leave the result
to feeling or simple impression. If I do so, I
make myself liable to great delusions.
I seek the will of the Spirit of God through,
or in connection with the Word of God. The
Spirit and the Word must be combined. If I
look to the Spirit alone without the Word,
I lay myself open to great delusions also.
If the Holy Ghost guides us at all, He will
do it according to the Scriptures and never
contrary to them.
Next I take into account providential cir
cumstances. These often plainly indicate
God's will in connection with His Word and
Spirit.
I ask God in prayer to reveal His will to
me aright. Thus, through prayer to God, the
study of the Word, and the reflection, I
come to a, deliberate judgment according to
the best of my ability and knowledge, and if
my mind is thus at peace, and continues so
after two or three more petitions, I proceed
accordingly.
In trivial matters, and in transactions in
volving most important issues, I have found
this method always effective.—George Muller.

PROFESSIONALISM
Continued from fifth page

must return to its mission. True prophets of
God must tear off the cloak of religious pre
tense and lift up the ethical standards of the
Bible. Then the refuge of lies will be swept
away by applied Christianity and no man
will dare make religion a cover for sin.
N. W.

TO-MORROW
BY MARY GILBERT-WRAY
O soul of mine,
Dost thou repine—
The future view with sorrow?
Talk not of fate,
Patiently wait,
For God is in the morrow.
Why shouldst thou fear
Some evil near,
And foolish fancies borrow?
Away with dread,
By faith be led,
For God is in the morrow!
If clouds to-day
Obscure thy way,
Thy path seems rough and narrow—
Press on! At last,
The shadows past,
Thou'lt find God in the morrow.

A ROBIN'S ADVICE
BY MARY GILBERT-WRAY
When the sun in golden glory
Sheds his beauty o'er the plain,
And the buttercups and daisies
Nod their pretty heads again,
Then I wish the summer weather
Would stay with us all the year,
And that wintry winds and storm-clouds
Wo.Id forever disappear.
Robin Redbreast, who was singing
In a rocking cherry-tree,
One day heard what I was wishing,
Turned his head and looked at me.
And I said: "O Robin tell me
How to make dull weather gay."
Robin answered: "Make your sunshine,
When you want a pleasant day."
"For," said Robin, "smiles are sunshine
Which the clouds can ne'er obscure,
And sweet words are fragrant blossoms
Which through wintry months endure,
And when birdies are preparing
For the S'outhland to depart,
Then let merry, ringing laughter
Be the music of your heart."
With the bird-songs of the morning
With the sun-bright hours at noon,
Swift the summer days are passing
Autumn winds are coming soon.
We will treasure up the sunshine
For the cloudy days to come;
In 'our hearts we'll keep the brightness
When the roses cease to bloom.

CHARACTER IN TRIFLES
The superintendent of schools in one of our
large cities said recently, in a private conver
sation: "I make it a point not to engage a
teacher until I have received a letter from
her. Experience has taught me that letters
are wonderful revealers of character; and
sometimes applicants with whom I have been
particularly pleased in a personal interview
have failed to receive their appointments sim
ply because they 'gave themselves away,' as
the boys say, in their written communications.
There I have discovered the carelessness, un
tidiness, ignorance, inaccuracy, indolence,
narrowness and other traits which had been
concealed in a brief conversation, but which I
should have discovered, to my sorrow, had
the writers become teachers in my schools.
On the other hand, a letter has sometimes
shown me that an applicant of whom I felt
doubtful possessed the firmness, the accurate
information and the high ideals which I con
sider essential in those who undertake the
training of our boys and girls.
"Naturally, I insist upon having our pu
pils taught the art of letter-writing, for I
consider few things in education more im
portant. The boy or girl who will take pains
to write, in a clear hand, a carefully thought
out, well expressed letter, without mistakes in
spelling, grammar or arrangement, can al
most always be relied upon to do other things
well."
This is the testimony of a prominent edu
cator. Let us hope that his words will in
spire many of our young people to perfect
themselves in "the nohle art of letter-writ
ing. ''—Selected.

